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JX-440.' ONLY A FEW \BY TELEVISION ANP 
SCIENTISTS ANP SPECIAL^SPECIAL RAPlO,' 
AGENTS KNOW THAT^, 
FORMULA EVEN ' 
EXISTS.' HOW, 
DIP YOU FIND / 
OUT'^. 



YOU'RE A MYSTERY 


WHOW BRILLIANTLY YOU STATE IT,\ 


(SUV, MR. MISFIT' 


■ MR. WINKS — I AM OUT OF 1 


VOU SOUND OUT 


K THIS WORLD.' I'LL EXPLAIN/ 


OF THIS WORLP^ 


^k^ WHEN WE HAVE A r S 




( LITTLE FREE / 
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At the regional experimental station ;] 
of the government... 



OF COURSE YQtf CAN 
GO IN, PLASTIC MAN, 
BUT YOUR FRIENDS 
WILL HAVE TO STAY 
OUT HERE/ 



HEAR WHAT HE SAIP, 
MK MISFIT? ENTEKTAIH 
VOU "WHICH MEANS, 
I DON'T LET VOU GET 
AWAY UNTIL HE 
COMES BACK. 
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^ ONLY SUPER- STEALTHY 
CRIMINALS -- WITH THE, 
I BEST SCIENTIFIC -«- 
», INSTRUMENTS COULP I 
g^rSET IN HERE*// 


^f t«ese\ 

^ CONTAINERS ^fe 
OF JX-440Z ARE 1 
THEY AIL VOU HAPsJl 

It ON HANP? rjT T 
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no! we hap 
six -three 
have been 
stolen: 





THOSE TWO THUGS 
-SQUEAKER ANP 
SNAPS- STRANGE 
THAT THEY SHOIHP 
BE LOAFING HERE.' 
IF I PIPN'T HAVE 
THIS PROBLEM, 
TV FOLLOW 




^IF YOU'RE KNOCKING-\ 
WITH SOMETHING TO '■> 
SELL- 1 PONT WANT 
S ANV.' IF YOU'RE ■ 
: ( COLLECTING A BILL, 
\I'M BROKE.' IF 
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VOU COULD HAVE \ 


BAH.' 


I couLi? sue you ■ 


SAVEP VOUK TRIP J- 


-.> • FOR FALSE ARREST- -SSS 


HERE SI EXPLAINING 


4 BUT I HAVEN'T TIME JM 


TO PLASTIC , S 


V^OR THE INCLINATION.'.^ 


S MAM.' jT~ 




r soopbve, -4«| 
^ FERRET/Mj 
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I'M SORRY IF I SLIPPEP UP, CHIEF. 

I SOT MV TIP FROAI THE SAME MAN 

WHO KNEW THE JX-4AO WAS STOLEN 

BEFORE THE PLANT KNEW IT.' 
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' A GUY JUST MOVEP OUT OF THIS • fe *S 
' PLACE.' WE'RE ALL APARTMENT-HUNTERS , 
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So Mr. Misfit gdeS to tlife 
■waterfront, Where — 
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/footsteps in the 1 
( passage, processor.' 

1 PLASTIC MAN'S j 
\. COMING.' ' 


/set into the \ 
( ROCKET ship// 
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/ TH6EE!- \ 

{ SLAMMEP IT I 
V ON HIM.' J 


i ( I'LL GET W' 
I US GOING.'/' 

' J '" V ff L , 



/ LEAVE THAT W 
[ MECHANISM J/ 
VALONe.' . y — 
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' PLAS SOES INTO 
ACTION, MR. MISFIT.' 
AMA7INS 
EH7 
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MIKE WAS A POPE 
BE SO CARELESS ON 
THAT BANK JOS.' 
NOW WE GOTTA GO 
THROUGH 
BOUTINS.' 
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IF MIKE PONT TALK, WE'RE \ 
SAFE.' ANP WE'VE STILL J 
SOT THE LOOT/ JSB-rf 
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pont you hans up, too, 
' hustace; keep the line 
open anp i'll tkace it 
myself -as the 

■ HUMAN 




TAKE THIS.' IT'S A TELEVISION 
WAVE PETECTOE.' OUR 
INSTRUMENT STILL BEAMS 
TOWAKP THAT LAST 
WEONG NUMBER. 

ANP THIS 

WILL TAKE US 

ON THE BEAM, 

EH? 
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so aheap. chum ..we 
might neb? one.' i 
Know someone was 
kusbep out heue 
anp that isn't 

LEGAL" 




^01/ ASXtO FOB 

-miS-*IN'T NO 
. HAWSE CSTTIN 
>WP O' TWM£ 
r CORPSES THAN 

ONE.' --SU1.P. 
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AS I WAS SAVINS, ^^fWHO INVITED YOU? 
ME. TAKVISS.' I'D LIKE S I'LL KILL MY OWN 
TO HELP YOU TKAP_^^ SNAKES, YOUNG 
MAN, AND I 
DO MEAN 
SNAKES.' 



I KNOW WHO 




//?>-\f\ 


BOMBED ME, AND WW.' 1~. 


Mi^^^ 


BUT I'LL TELL YOU NOTHINS. 1 




TCVENGE IS S» 


EET, ANDISH 
SOINS TO < 
JIOS IT AH/, 
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Il PRETENDED TO WRITE A WILL.' BUT IT WAS 
ACTUAttY A SET OF INSTRUCTIONS.' WHE 
GRACE AND JEF F SIGNED IT, THEY BEAD MY 

I DIRECTIONS— ' 



(AS ) 

N S 

MY I 





HELLO. STATION? MANHUNTER AT THE TAEVISS ) 
home; WE'VE SOT THAT BOMBER AND HE . 
WISHES YOU'D LOCK HIM UP ... HE DOESN'T " 
ENJOY HAVING 
TWOS GUARD / 
HIM.' 




TOUSH ON YOU TWO, L-tTHEN WE CAN 
THINKING I SUSPECTEOlHAVEOUK 
YOU.' BUT I HAD _XJOBS BACK? , 
TO THROW DILLS T ^fT~^- 

off guard/ y {0jA"J\ 




JOBS NOTHING.' I'M ADOPTING YOU.' YOU CAN EJj 
GET MARRIED AS YOU PLANNED —AND YOUR KIDS 
WILL BE tKIGMNDCHHDREN.' 




INTERESTING NEWS— JW NOT EXACTLY.' I WAS> 
PILLS BEING SENTENCED.^, READING ABOUT A 
AND TARVISS COMPLETELY | WEDDING YESTERDAY- 
RECOVERING.' WHAT— ARE/ EE — A COUPLE OF 
YOU GOING IN FOR THE_^X^FRIENDS OF MlNE.'^, 
SOCIETY COLUMNS, - 
RICHARDS?, 
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T^HERL was lutle publicity alien- 
dam upon Ihe execution of one 
Sieve Judd -nine years ago It was 
one nf the strangest cam in enm- 
inologira] htstqrj. and bu| for 
Dirk Mace, who worked am it, 
llieie would be no record. 

The reason the case was hushed 
up is readily apparent. Judd was 
sentenced to the electric chair for 
the murder of a filling station at- 
tendant. Tin? was stated in the 
newspapers at the time. It was the 
ghoulish thing, that happened 
later which no paper published 
It was because no paper got wind 
of it. of course 

It was a case of resurrection of 
the dead Just thai Added to that, 
muider Or ran a dead man be 
muidered 9 1 don't know what 
lrpal statu* there is lo this day 
But I give you the story as Dick 
Mace, young and brilliant detec- 
tive on the weird case, gave it 10 
me 

1 had gone lo see Dick one eve- 
ing aftei a hard day at police 
headquarters, and we were sitting 
about after a good dinner, when 
the subject of strange cases came 
up 

"I think thp one that takes the 
prize," said Dick, "was the -Judd 
case Remember H?' 

I did 1 mean by that. ] rernem- 
beted that judd had gone to ; thf 
chair "What was so strange about 
thai. Dick*" f asked 

Dick >rniled. "1 forgot that you 
didn't know the details You never 
knew Professor Hynds. did you, 
the old chap who experimented' 
with bringing dogs back lo life 
after they had been killed?' 7 

1 recalled something of the old 
man's activities. 



"The SPCA stopped him. didn'l 
it?" 1 said 

Dick nodded "Yeah, bul not 
before he had come upon some 
astounding seeret." 

1 waited. Dick is a good story- 
teller, and 1 had no 'intention of 
side-tracking him on what prom- 
ised to.be a good tale. 

"Professor Hynds was a char- 
acter," Dick went on. "One of the 
weirdest men I've, ever met. He 
even looked weird. And he cer- 
tainly dabbled in outlandish 
things." 

"What's so outlandish in resur- 
recting a dead dog?" I, demanded. 
"The Russians have ' been doing 
things like that for a long time. 
; Remember that dog's head they 
kepi alive for several weeks?" 

Dick nodded "But Hynds pass- 
ed that stage. Bently," he told me. 
"Away and beyond it He brought 
dead men back to life' At least 
one." , 

1 looked at the lad. He had a 
faraway look on, his lean, brown 
face. "Boy, if the papers had ever 
got hold of that story, it would 
have rocked the world!" 

"How come they didn't?" 1 
flung at him "And what is all the 
mystery? On with the tale, man!'" 

This is the story : 

Back in 1939, a. young filling 
station operator by name of Mose 
Greeley was held up and robbed, 
by. Steve Judd It seems that 
Greeley made a dive for a gun he 
kept in a desk drawer. Judd sttot 
Slim deed. 

Judd got away, but the. law 
caught up with him a year later 
out West, and brought bim back 
to stand trial. v' 



Greeley's family was large, and 
there was a brother who bad 
known Judd in school The two 
haled each other It was even hint- 
ed that Judd thought he was shoot- 
ing the other brother — they looked 
exactly alike — when he mowed 
down Mose. 

Anyway, the trial was brief, 
and Judd drew the dei'li pen- 
ally. 

Now here is where the weird 
part enters. Prof. Hynds some- 
how got possession of Judd's dead 
body and hurried it to his labora- 
tory, on the outskirts of town. In 
the stillness of night, he per- 
formed an amazing operation on 
the corpse. 

"What was the operation?" I 
cut in 

"That I- don't know," Dick re- 
plied. "Other than it included such 
things as adrenalin injections into 
the heart and various reviving 
measures. Don't know what." 

He Went on, 

Prof. Hynds at length got Judd's 
heart pumping, and pretty soon 
the dead criminal was breathing 
and coming back to life. It must 
have been a startling discovery to 
make! 

You must remember that I had 
been on the case, and had actually 
found the clue that ted to judd's 
capture in Oregon. So it was ra- 
ther natural that Prof. Hynds 
called me up the night he made 
his great find and invited me over. 

1 was plenty excited when 1 
stepped into that odd-looking lab 
and saw the ghastly figure lying 
on a table. Judd was breathing, 
but not awake. In a son of coma. 



The prof told me that he was 
not going to wake judd up until 
several scientific friends of his had 
arrived. He had invited three big- 
name men to witness the star- 
tling resurrection. 

When they came, they were 
knocked for a loop. All of them 
just stood there looking at the 
thing which was Judd's body. 
They all knew him because of the 
numerous newspaper photos. They 
also knew that several hours be- 
fore, he had paid the supreme pen- 
alty in the chair. 

Well, Prof. Hynds jabbed a few 
needles into Judd and told us to 
watch, 

We watched. Judd's breathing 
was heavy and harsh. But pretty 
soon it quieted, and his eyelids 
fluttered. Hynds slapped his face 
and chafed his wrists. And then 
slowly one of Judd's eyes opened. 
He coughed. Then very suddenly 
sat up. He rubbed his eyes and 
peered around at the audience. 

"What th' heck," he said. Those 
were his first words. "Where am 
I?" 

The prof told him. He told him 
exactly what had happened; that 
he had been electrocuted, died, 
and was now brought back to life. 

Judd said some cuss word. 
"What the heck you guys tryin' 
to tell me?" he blurted. "Who 
ever heard of such a thing? Me in 
the chair? Wot for?" 

It was apparent then that he 
had no memory of what had 
happened. Prof. Hynds quickly 
motioned for the men to leave the 
lab. Judd's hands were handcuffed 
to a short chain attached to the 
steel operating table; he couldn't 
get away. 

Out in the hall Hynds turned to 
us, looking puzzled. 

"Gentlemen," he said, "I have 
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done the impossible But I didn't 
foresee this. The man doesn't re- 
member anything that's gone in 
the past. Shall we try to convince 
him that he is a murderer? Shall 
we call the police?" 

It was a pretty dilemma. I for 
one didn't know what to do, or ad- 
vise. One of the scientists asked 
if a man could be made to pay 
with his life twice over. 

Another said no; that once the 
state had taken a man's life, it was 
his — if he returned to life. 

There we were, on the fence. 
Was It possible that we had a man 
with us who had died in the chair 
in expiation of a capital crime, 
and was now eligible to go free? 

I suggested that Prof, Hynds 
keep Judd trussed up until I made 
some discreet enquiries. 

That next morning I called a 
judge who was very capable in 
points and gave him the case — 
only I. told him I wanted the in- 
formation for a fiction story I 
planned to write. The judge said 
that if a man died once for a 
crime, he couldn't be made to die 
again for the same crime. That 
was that. 

I called the professor up and 
gave him my findings. He heard 
me out and then he told me some- 
thing that made the chills go up 
my spine 

"Listen, Bently," h e said. 
"Sometime last night Greeley's 
brother got into my laboratory 
and killed Judd , yes, killed 

him all over again. I caught the 
young scamp. Not that I .can 
blame him so much But what I 
want to know is, how did he find 
out that I had Judd? It doesn't 
make sense." 

That's why we had to call in the 
police. Hynds had Greeley locked 
in a closet. Judd was dead once 



again. We explained the thing to 
the police, who were dumb- 
founded. 

I'll never forget what Captain 
Mason of Homicide said, as he re- 
viewed the case there in Hynd's 
lab: 

"Gentlemen, this is beyond me. 
Is Greeley a murderer or is he? 
As a matter of fact I have only 
you fellows' word that Judd ac- 
tually came back to life. I know 
science sticks together and— — " 

"I'm not exactly such a scien- 
tist as these men," I butted in. 
"Look, Captain, this thing hap- 
pened just as Prof. Hynds has told 
you. Only I can see your position. 
The newspapers never will believe 
such a wild yarn." 

"You're right, they won't!" the 
captain snorted. "Dead and then 
alive! Good gravy, this is a mess. 
Now what am I to do with this 
Greeley youngster? Is he guilty 
of murder — guilty of murdering 
a dead man?" 

The captain began laughing, 
but there was no humor in the 
laugh. 

"This thing is impossible," he 
blasted then. "We can't tell any- 
body about it. The only thing I 
know to do is let Greeley go. And 
we must all keep mum about the 
whole grisly business. Call 
Greeley " 

Greeley was brought in and the 
captain said to him, "Listen, there 
is only one way out of this for 
you, kid. When you leave here, 
you keep your mouth shut about 
everything. The first peep and 
you'll be in the clink with an ugly 
rap over you. Is that understood?" 

Greeley said it was. And that, 
Bently, is the case of the mur- 
derer going free because there was 
no case against him. 
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J HAVE TO BE PLENTY 

CueiOUS TO SET OUT ' 

OF BED AT FIVE, — 

MYSELF/ 
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' WONPERFUL I /JACKIE BOV IS IN FINE 
TIME, MY / : / SHAPE, SUM HE'LL WALK 1 
BOY.' A i„k AWAY WITH THE RACE- 
SATTIPAV.' 
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.he Insult " 
hat Turned a 




CHANGE A 

TIRE 
AT NIGHT- 




change ,1 <irt Bui few can change 
night with top speed, efficiency— and titfely' Night-limi. 
lire-changing can bt hazardous- but your "Evertadv" HnshlighL 

can reduce the danger Firsi principle, Myi the American Auto- 
mobile Association, is 




Park off the highway il 

is on a straight stretch of road where you can |>c seen for 31 
leajl SOO lee: If you mwi park on 3 curve, a light should he set 
on die road some distance hack. Jle sure neither you cor a by- 

Mnnder blocks off [he view of your lail-ligbr! 



3 tied or boxed together, 

where you can pick them up without sc-jirchiiig or fumbling. 
Remove your spare before jacking up the car. removing It later 
Blight push your cat oil the jack II alone, set flashlight on a 
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"Eveready" batteries. Ask for them by name. For "Eveready" bat- 
es have no equals . . . that's why you'll find them in more flashlights 
n any other battery in the world! 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

3D EAST 42n<t STREET, NEW YORK 17, H. V. 
IMHTUto.ta.JMl Hag «*C»t«. C,«»U„ 
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